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Proof of Good Taste 


As you glance over the tables where men and 
women gather—for refreshment after sports 
or for a social chat—note how universally 
genuine C & C Ginger Ale is demanded and 
served. For over seventy years C & C has 
been unrivalled in its appeal to the discrimi- 
nating taste. 

Genuine C & C—Cantrell & Cochrane Gin- 
ger Ale is served on trains, in homes, hotels, 
clubs, restaurants, at fountains, and the better 
class of dealers everywhere. 


BELFAST DUBLIN 
NEW YORE 


E. & J. BURKE, LTD. —SOLE AGENTS — NEW YORK 
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New Yorkers’ Nocturne 


OW radiant doth the moon deploy 
Above the roof of the Savoy ; 


While queenly Cassiopeia sits 
Over the garden of the Ritz. 


The Gemini—you know them, Castor 
And Pollux—shine upon the Astor. 


The milky way doth whitely pour 
And softly, on the Commodore. 


Up in the heavens good old Sirius 
Keeps dog-watch on the dance delirious. 


The Dipper, ere the morn, has spilt 
Its contents on the Vanderbilt. 


And when dawn breaks it may have 


spilt more 


Upon the cotter in the Biltmore. 





: He won't hurt it, mister—his teeth are too little. 





Sanctum Talk 


66 OOD morning, Sir.” 

“Grr morning! I want you to 
understand that my name is William 
H. Anderson, president of the Anti- 
Saloon League, and I don’t care who 
knows it.” 

“Well, Mr. Anderson, is that a con- 
fession or an excuse?” 

“It’s neither; it’s a warning.” 

“Then you expect to abuse me?” 

“IT do not; when I abuse anybody I 
pick out someone who is worth while 
—a clergyman, or a bishop, or some- 
body who amounts to something.” 

“I suppose for people like me you 
have only light whines and cheers.” 

“No! Advice. I am going to give 
you a little piece of advice.” 

“Go to it.” 

“Well then, just remember that you 
are nothing but a_ blankety-blank- 
blank !” 

“All right.” 

“And when you attempt to say any- 
thing about Prohibition, don’t forget 
that you are also blankety-blank—” 

“T’ve got that down, Mr. Anderson.” 

“In case you have any lingering 
doubts about the way I feel, I want 
to say that (!! !**** 1!).” 

“That’s fine; that’s splendid.” 

“And if you should—” 

“I’m going to, Mr. Anderson. Here, 
read this.” 

“What is it?” 

“It’s one of the best recipes for 
home brew that—” 

“OOOO00000000000 !” 

“What a wonderful disposition you 
have! Drop in any time; always glad 
to drink your health—” 

“Brr!” 

“Grr!” a. £4. &. 


“TTF twice one hundred thousand cops 
Made raids for half a year, 
Do you suppose,” the Walrus said, 
“Pro’bition* would be here?” 
“T doubt it,” said the Carpenter, 
And shed a bitter—** 


* License—poetic, not liquor. 

** Personally we don’t believe he did 
anything of the kind. Not if we know 
anything of carpenters, he didn’t! 
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Things That Can 


Be Learned From Any Boy 


Hew to polish a banister mos 
efficiently. 


How 


to get around the one-piece 


bathing suit ordinance. 


How 
How 


to keep a bath-tub immaculate 


to get full benefit out of 4 


vacant lot. 
How to get fruit for nothing 


How 


to get more than the market 


price for a catch of fish. 


How 
fares. 
How 


to save money on street-car 


to make a favorable impression 


on a dog. 


How to dispel the tedium of a 


hold. 
How 
ladder. 
How 
How 
lumpy. 
How 
How 
tem. 
How 
How 


sermon. 


How 
How 


house- 


to get along without a step- 


to improve on the dictaphone. 
to keep pillows from getting 


to fall asleep without an opiate 
to beat the daylight-saving sys- 


Ss 


to dress in two minutes 
to escape boredom du 


to create a laugh in com 
to settle any argument. 
to be interesting. E. J. K. 


Havana or Halifax 


“I thought Van Bibber had just completed a month’s vacation.” 
“He has. But he’s taking a week off now to recuperate.” 
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DANGEROUS 
€ 


\ . 
iu \ 
\ SPLENDID 
1© You 
Don't WEAKEN 
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A PERFecT 
APPROACH 


BY THE WELL 
DRESSED HAM 








Lif e. 


HREE hold-up men were sen- 
tenced to a total of ninety-seven 
years the other day. This is one 
case where the citizen does not object 


to yeggs going up. 











JL 
Butter (says a Health - 
Note) should be eaten 
sparingly in hot weather | 
—which makes it pretty | 
soft for the butter. 


IL 
The Irish, for all their 
natural talent, must be 
somewhat perplexed 
these days as to just how 
to be agin the govern- 


ment. 

JL 
“John Horton, charged 
with vagrancy, was or- 


dered to the county pail 
for 10 days.”—Sacra- 
mento Bee. 

They probably mean the 


jug. 


see, isn't Hearst 
one expression-of- 
ahead 


Let’s 
still 
reluctance-to-run 
of Bryan? 

JL 
New York is again talk- 
ing about having voting | 
machines. 
But most of its citizens 
are just that. 


The Brooklyn motorman 
who bumped into Mayor | 


Hylan’s limousine ap- | 
pears to have been on ™ 
the right track. 5 
AL 
An irate parent-in Philadelphia re- 


cently presented his daughter’s knickers 
to the Armenian Relief Fund. 
We trust that he did not neglect to 
throw in the lip-stick. 

JL 
Dogs and cats will have a place in 
Conan Doyle’s heaven. Won't that be 
hell for the cats? 

JL 
Cheer up! Clover, the fifty-two-year- 
old horse discovered in Pennsylvania, 
will never be able to give his views on 
longevity. 








Lines 





Now that American movies, joy rides 
and bright lights have been success- 
fully introduced into China, it is not 
impossible that the Chinese may even 
learn to like our chop suey. 
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Just His Size 


York's 


Police Commissioner has 


New 
asked apartment dwellers to be sure to 


have all callers announced. Announce 
of prevention—? 

a © 
“Hughes can’t tell Russia what to do,” 
asserts Trotzky. 
But, for that 
Trotzky. 


matter, neither can 


JL 
An eye for an eye was all right in 
Moses’ time but in these Volstead days 
the rate of exchange is more often an 
eye for an eye-opener. 
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When we have a Federal censor he 
probably won't even allow the Georgia 
peach crop to be ruined. 


financial methods lead us to 

believe that the Tree of 
— _ Knowledge was a Slip- 

pery Elm. 

+L 

Among the school popu- 

lation of England and 
Wales, it is that 
600,000 need spectacles. 
| The rest are hopelessly 
| unable to see a joke. 


Modern 


said 


+L 
At the present rate of 
progress we shall soon 


be in a position to de- 
clare the Constitution 
itself unconstitutional. 
JL 
A new boat, built in three 
sections, can be joined 
up in five minutes, says 
Answers. 
If it can be joined up 
beyond the three-mile 
limit, we'd like to join 
up with it. 
+L 
Commissioner 
work in ridding New 
York of criminals, ac- 
cording to Mayor Hylan, 
} should place him among 
the immortals. Why not 
if make everyone happy by 
placing him among the 
immortelles ? 


Enright’s 


/ 


There can be no further 
_ | doubt that the world has 
forgotten the obligations 
incurred during the Great War. Jack 
Dempsey received a cool welcome from 
the inhabitants of Berlin. 
+L 
Another argument in favor of Mr. 
Hearst’s candidacy is that he is almost 
certain to have the support of the 
Hearst papers. 


Mayor Thompson, of the well-known 
Windy City, says that he would like to 
have Mayor Hylan in Chicago. ’ 
If he doesn’t look out, the people o! 
New York will take him up on this. 
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An Address to the Graduating 
Class of a Business College 


M’ 


Dear Young Friends: 
\s your worthy President, Mr. 


—ah—as my dear friend, your Presi- 
dent, was making the presentation of 
the gold-mounted typewriter-brush, the 
thought came to me that I envied you. 
[ envy you your first taste of that 
noblest of careers—Business; I envy 
you your opportunity to forge your way 
ahead in the business world. I have 
never seen an assembly of young men 
and women who seemed to me so eager, 


so intelligent, so sure to succeed and 


bring certain success to their employers. 
| only regret that it will be useless for 
any of you to apply to my own firm for 
employment, as we only hire experi- 
enced eople. 

You have read much in the uplifting 
magazines of how other people have 
made money; now you will have an op- 
portunity to actually see them make 
money. Your lot may be humble; you 
may only a cog in the machinery; 
but you will have the joy of feeling 
that even in your modest way you are 
helpi helping the world of business 
to do work and helping your em- 
ployers to make money. 


Now | want to give you some definite 


and practical advice, and I hope you 
will take it to heart. I have a good 
many stenographers and bookkeepers 
working for me, and I am sorry to say 
that after ten or fifteen or even twenty 


years they seem to get dissatisfied ; they 
i} 


lose the high ideals they started with, 


and they develop a sordid and grasping 
spirit, always asking for money—money 
—money. Now I like to have my office 
force happy: so if they aren't happy | 
discharge them. 

Why, only last week I was obliged to 
let a stenographer go who had been 
vith for eighteen years. She was 
coming to the office evenings to work 
on my new book, “The Glory of Ser- 
vice.” She made unreasonable demands 
for more pay; she should have realized 
that she could not get as much money 
from any other firm, because her spe- 
cialize| experience in my office unfitted 
her for work anywhere else. I had to 
give her a week's pay and tell her to 
get out, though it caused me real pain 
to part with her. 

In conclusion, I want to give you the 
Ten Commandments of Business. I 


Wrote them myself, in one of my odd 


| Moments. I make my office force re- 
cite them every morning before start- 





“Don’t forget, Mrs. Brownleigh is dining with us to-night.” 


“Yes. 


ing work. Be happy; be satisfied; work 
hard; never complain; save money; get 
married, if you are a man, for married 
men are steadier in business; don’t get 
married, if you are a girl, for married 
women in an office are always using 
the telephone ; never overstay the lunch- 
hour; don’t be always getting sick; and 
love your employer. 
Thank you, thank you. 


Manners 
Said Maycsaise to Lobster: 
“Refrain crustaceous fish 
Your soft caressing; 
Remember you're a lobster,— 
And I,—am dressing.” 


I must cut the leaves of her latest book.” 


Liberty 


HEN a woman talks about Lib- 


erty, she means if some man 
would only try to stop her from doing 
some of the things she knows she 
doesn’t want to do. 
SS = 2 


When a man talks about Liberty, he 
means if his wife were visiting her re- 
lations. 

* + * 

When a bachelor talks about Liberty, 
he means a drink. 

x * * 

We are convinced that Liberty is a 
great thing for one Irishman—but it 
won't do for two. 


L. L. S$. 











“Bob, I certainly wish you every happiness . 


Slightly Overestimated 


. . but why did you bring me all the way out here 





to tell me of your engagement to Ruth?” 


Bob (a bit piqued): 


I th-tthought you might need to be c-comforted a little. 


The Internal Swiss Works 


Bates and I Review the Cisalpine Situation 


as ELL,” said Bates, rushing up to me in the grill with 
outstretched bottle, “where have you been?” 

“Switzerland,” I replied. It was a dirty lie. But most 
of my friends are forever returning from Russia or Mex- 
ico or Ireland or Hollywood. 

“Well—well—well,” said Bates, dragging me over to a 
table. “And how is old Switzerland?” 

“She’s in a bad way,” I said solemnly. 
that.) “The chamois herders have broken 
yodelers.” 

“No, no,” exclaimed Bates, “not that!” 

“Yes,” said I, “just that. The hardy sons of—” 

“Careful!” admonished Bates. 

“of nature, having always exercised the free-born pre- 
rogative of yodeling when, where and how they pleased, 
resented the demand that they join the Swiss Musicians’ 
Union formed by the professional yodelers, zither-players 
and bell ringers.” 


So you see how it was. 





(They all say 
with the 





“Art for Art's 


“Should think they would,” said Bates. 
sake.” 

“The ill-feeling has run so high that the herders 
serting the herds and secretly mobilizing in the fastnesses 
of the Alps.” 

“There's a lot to be said on both sides,” observed Hates 
whose curse is political economy. 

“Oh,” said I. “Wait, you haven't heard the worst: Th 
chamois, left to themselves, are rapidly returning to a wild 
state.” . 

“So am I,” said Bates. “Have some more Scotch 

“With a decreasing number of chamois available, the two 
foremost industries of Switzerland are threatened—the milk- 
chocolate business and the manufacture of Swiss cheese.” 

“Speaking of cheese,” said Bates, “have 
Scotch.” 

“The cheese interests are paying the old-time Jagerbunds 
to round up the demoralized herds and are encouraging 
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them to shoot down the more unprincipled leaders right and 
left. Bates, my boy, have you ever noticed the similarity 
between kdse and kaiser? The entire affair has a suspicious 
look of militarism. ’Snasty.” 

“S'fierce,” agreed Bates, “drink up!” 

“What's more,” I continued after a slight pause, “the 
cuckoo-clock makers aren’t speaking to the wrist-watch 
artists. They’re jealous because more people want wrist- 
watches than cuckoo-clocks, these days.” 

“On ‘count smaller ‘partments,” volunteered Bates. 
“'Nother drink?” 

We drank. There must have been something the matter 
with the Scotch, because I got lower and lower in my mind. 

“Bates,” I said after a while, “there you are. Think of 
it! Nice ol’ country ’f Willy Tell sittin’ on edge volcano 
likely to bust out in internal strife any minute . . .” 

“Boo-hoo-hoo,” said Bates in a disingenuous fashion. 

“An'—an’, Bates,” said I, “the wood carvers. They're 
not saying a thing but—but they’re sharpening their 
knives...” 

“Them—those—they too? It’s—it’s the new Red dawn,” 
sobbed Bates brokenly. 

“An —an’, Bates, when I left S-Swissalan’, I could see 
out on Lake Lucerne, sig-sig-significant black smoke coming 
from all three funnels Swiss—Swiss navy. Black smoke, 
Bates, black .. .” 

But the salt of Bates’ sympathetic tears was rapidly dis- 
integrating the ice in his glass. In utter melancholy we 
finished the bottle. “Bill,” said Bates to me, “this is a 
helluva worl’. . .” 

+ * * 

Even so, it is better than Bates’ Scotch. 

H. W. H. 


One Idea 


6) E day a Big Man had an Idea. The Idea had vitality. 
lhe Big Man knew the added glory it would bring 
his reputation, and told the Idea to the Reporter. 

The Reporter enclosed the Idea in a column of language 
and paid a week’s rent from the proceeds. 

The Magazine Writer saw the Idea and surrounded it 
with 4,999 other words. The Article paid the last instal- 
ment on the Ford. 

The Hack-Writer dashed off a Paragraph kidding the 
Article and bought baby the long-neéded pair of shoes. 

The Colyumist commented on the Paragraph to the value 
of a dinner for himself and the Hack-Writer. 

The Vaudevillian grabbed the Comment and got away 
with it, to shrieks of laughter. 

The Son of the Big Man saw the show and told his Dad 
the joke. The Big Man roared. 

“That’s a new one!” he howled. “There’s originality!” 

Oh, yes, we forgot. The Big Man got the Idea from 
Aristotle, who—ete., ete. 


The Mob 


Post: My wife has asked everyone on earth she knows 
to a party. 

ParKeR: What sort of a shindy is it? A tea? 

Post: I call it a friendsy. 





A NEEDFUL peace motto: “Don’t feed the hand that’s 
biting you.” 
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Euphrosyne 


OY is a beacon,—and why should we smolder it ? 
Care is a burden,—and why should we shoulder it ? 
Mirth is a star of the sky. 


Space is a guess, and the world’s an experiment; 
Life is a sum, and our answer is Merriment. 
Nothing is less than a sigh. 


Love is a Harlequin, blithe and imperious; 
Youth is a Columbine, sweetly delirious, 
Fresh in the promise of May. 


Time is a pageant, and Now is the best of it; 
Why in the world should we fear for the rest of it! 
Dance in the glow of To-day ! 


A. G. 











LITTLE while ago it was your 
teeth that were to blame for 
everything. And now, after you have 
gone and had tin-types taken of your 
teeth, showing them riding in little 
automobiles or digging in the sand, 
some more specialists come along and 
discover that, after all, it is your glands 
that are the secret of your mental, 
moral and. physical well-being. 1063 
A book called “The Glands Regulat- 
ing Personality” claims that the secre- 
tions of the various glands throughout 
your body determine whether you are 
a good or a bad boy, cheerful or agile, 
Republican or Democrat. Anyone 
singing “For He’s A Jolly Good Fel- 
low” does not face the facts squarely. 
The words should go: “For he has jolly 
good glandular secretions, which no- 
body will deny.” 

In order to be at least two jumps 
ahead of the game, we are prepared to 
set forward another theory to take the 
place of the gland theory when that 
shall have become scratched. All en- 
thusiasts who want to keep abreast of 
the times, will dip right into ours now; 
so that when the time comes they will 
be able to talk intelligently on the sub- 
ject. 

Briefly, the facts are these: 

This wonderful body which Nature 
has given us is made up of just dozens 
and dozens of bones. Oh, so many 
bones! If you were to start counting 
now and should count bones until 
Daddy came home to supper, you would 
have counted only seven or eight of 
them, because it is almost time for 
Daddy now. 

In the course of time, as we go about 
doing our daily work, these bones rub 
against one another, especially in the 
joints. It is true that Nature has pro- 


- LIFE 


The New Bone-Dust Theory of Behavior 


Is Your Elbow All It Should Be? 


vided little cups for the bones to fit 
into so that they will not rub, but what 
good are they? None. Of all the 
bungling, slip-shod jobs that Nature 
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has done (and she has done a great 
many in her day) the friction of one 
bone upon another in the human form 
is among the worst. The truth about 
this has only just begun to come out. 

Now, in this constant rubbing, due 
to people’s constantly running up and 
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down stairs, or prancing to keep warm, 
or jouncing babies on their knees, it is 


‘only to be expected that a quantity of 


bone-dust should be gradually worn off 
from the bones. You can’t blame the 
bones. It’s just one of those things 
that are bound to happen. 


Mild Animals I Have Met 





The Pup 


“As pretty as a spotted pup,” 


I’ve often heard my father say; 


How full of joy would be his cun 
If he pee 


look at me to-day. 


The Deer 


Nor since the days when Paris stole 
Away with Helen to King Priam 
Has there appeared, in any role, 
So elegant a Buck as I am. 






This bone-dust, once it is set loose 
has no place to go except to swirl 
along in circulation with the blood 
You are either a part of a bone or yoy 
are a part of the circulation of the 
blood. There is no middle course. And 
it is this visiting bone-dust, tearing 
about through one’s system, that de- 
termines whether or not one is to be a 
criminal member of society or a pianist, 

For example, the joints which shed 
criminal-breeding bone-dust are the el- 
bow and knee. If dust from these pre- 
dominates in your system (in other 
words, if you bend your elbows and 


knees more than you bend your fin- 
gers) you will have a tendency to steal 


little things or perhaps kill slightly, 
Dark circles will appear under your 


eyes and your friends will begin to 
shun you. You will be embarrassed 
when called upon to meet the president 
of the company and will, in all proba- 
bility, have no speaking voice. 

A very wealthy society woman, 


known to all of you by name, was 
brought to this office for treatment for 
stealing trinkets from Tiffany's. Ten 
years ago she would have been sent to 
a sanitarium as an incurable klepto- 
maniac. She was questioned about her 
reflexes and it was found that she was 
accustomed to bend her elbow con- 
stantly, just for the fun of the thing. 
A transfusion was made of the bone- 
dust of a young wolf who had no el- 
bows, and in a few weeks the patient 
was as good as new. She has never 
had a recurrence of her throat trouble. 
Thus it will be seen that the basis of 
our whole social structure today lies in 
the friction of the bones in our body 
and probably will lie there until Fall, 
when something else will be found to 
take the blame. R. C. B. 








—— 


The Tiger 


My looks, I’m very well aware, 
Something of terror may engender, 
Yet fierce as is my general air, 
The people I prefer are tender. 
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Rolling His Own 
At It Looks to the Lady of the House 
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An Open Letter to Our 
Burglars 
EAR BOYS: 

I have been meaning to drop 
you a line for quite some time now, but 
what with one thing and another, | 
haven’t seemed to be able to get around 
to it. One does get into such a rut, 
here in New York,—you know 
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draught is awfully rough on the gold- 
fish. Only a little while ago, we had 
a pretty serious time with that one 
with the white blaze, simply because 
one of you boys had left the window 
open, and he caught a heavy cold. 
Well, boys, it is time to wash up for 
dinner, so I must close. Please don’t 
take anything I have said in bad part. 


Particularly Odious Pet 
Names 
A Complete Hearth and Fireside 
List of Offensive Endearments 
HO of us has not been the eye 
ear, nose and throat witness of a 


painful domestic quarrel ‘at some par- 
ticular time? How we stood 





. 


how it is yourselves. 

Now, boys, I don’t want you 
to go and get offended over 
anything I may say. Just take 
it in this spirit of helpful crit- 
icism'in which it is offered. I 
wouldn’t for the world have 
you think that we object to hav- 
ing you break into the house of 
an evening. 

All I want to suggest is that 
you try to be a little quieter 
about it. Three or four times, | 
now, we have been pretty bad- | 
ly inconvenienced by the racket 
you have made. Only last Wed- | 

' 
| 





nesday night, when we had Mr. 
and Mrs. Nimmick in to play a 
little bridge — you know, he is 
in a position to put quite a little 
business in my husband’s way, 
if we can get him into the right 





mood for it—there you were, 
down-stairs, clanking silver 


around and blowing safes open 
until we actually couldn't hear 
ourselves bid. Now you know, 
boys, a thing like that is humili- 
ating, that’s what it is. 

And_ several times, lately, 
when we have been trying to 
get a little sleep, you have been 
clattering about, shooting up 
policemen, and making all kinds 
of fuss. I wouldn't say a word 
about it, out when a person’s 
rest is crashed in on like that, a 
person is practically a total loss | 
all the next day. 

I realize it is nothing but 
thoughtlessness on your part, 
but if you would just try to be 
a little more careful next time 
I would take it as a great favor. 

And another thing, boys, don't 
feel that you have to keep 








The Unuttered Thoughts of a 
Stenographer 
(Published for the First Time) 
Tap-tap-tap (tempo rubato con amore) 


To-night, I've got a date with Paul. 
O Gee! I hope the boss don’t bawl 
For me at five. 


But if he does, I'll quit this place. 
I can do better with my face 
Than in this hive. 


Why, with my features on the screen, 
I sure could be a movie queen 
And sport a car. 


O Gee! But won't the boss regret 
The way he treated me, you bet, 
When I’m a star. E. D. 


embarrassed and out of milicy 
while Neddie hurled sallies at 


Sally and Sally retaliated in 
fashion. How bitterly un. 
pleasant it all was—even the 


more humorous phases. 
Worse than the atmospheric 


squabbles of Neddie and Sally 
is their mellifluous cord— 
theirs and that of their immedi- 
ate family. What they are 


known by, one to the other, js 
far more potent than hot mus- 
tard and water. 

Therefore, at the risk of per- 
petual isolation and ostracism, | 
Yor one refuse absolutely from 
now on to countenance any hus- 
band calling his wife in my 
presence “Mother,” “Mummah,” 
“Little Woman,” 
“Mrs. X.” Or, while we are on 
the subject, any wife calling her 
husband “Father,” “Puppah,” 
“Hubby,” “Hubs,” or using the 
stately dignity of the family 
name without prefix—viz: 
“Jones,” “Abercrombie.” 

And furthermore, the 
opprobrium applies to any fat- 
uous parent calling its child 
“Brother,” “Junior,” “Father's 
(Mother’s) Little Man,” “Little 


is “Big George”), “Son, 
“Sonny,” “Sonny Jim”—or, in 
the case of a female child, 
“Sister,” “Sis,” “Baby,” “Babe,” 
“Chick,” “Chickie,” “Daughter,” 
“Girlie,” “Kiddie,” ‘‘ Little 
Lady,” “Mother’s (Father's) 
Little Angel.” 

In like manner, may the shade 
of W. J. Herod deal summarily 


with any child dubbing its dub 








breaking into the place. I have 

left the key under the mat for you 
every night, but no, you seem to think 
you have to keep forcing the lock. Do 
try to remember—it’s under the lower 
left-hand corner, as you come in. 

If you really must leave by the 
parlor window, I do wish you could 
think to close it after you. It isn’t that 
I mind a little fresh air myself, but the 


And, by the way, when you are tak- 
ing things, do try to get them all out 
with you. I may be queer that way, 
but somehow I hate to come down in 
the morning and find stray knives and 
salt-spoons and sugar-bowl lids dropped 
all over the rug. 
As ever, 
Dorothy Parker. 


parent “Dadda,” “Daddums,” 
“Pater,” “Governor,” ‘‘Old Man,” 
“Duke,” or “Baron.” Or “Mater”; or 
“Duchess.” 

Patient co-sufferers are at liberty— 
nay invited—to clip the above list and 
send it anonymously or otherwise t0 
their own particular bétes-noirs. This 
sort of thing has got to stop. 

H. W. H. 


“Missus,” or § 


same § 


Gentleman,” “Little George” (tof 
distinguish from “Puppah,” who 
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“Music Hath Charms” 





The Minneapolis Post-Office Has Found That Since Installing Phonographs It 
Has Materially Reduced the Time and Number of Errors in Sorting Its Mail. 


Why Not Try It in Other Fields as Well? 











Mr. Clough estimates that with the 
aid of spirited Gavotte he can dis- 


lodge a clinker in fourteen minutes and artisans pictured above find that a lively 
nine seconds, thus saving twenty-one tune not only increases their efficiency but 
seconds a clinker, or a total of 3 helps to pass the time for their client and 


21 hrs. 49 s. for the furnace season. the patrolman on the beat. 


Music is of course especially valuable in 
the more monotonous routine trades. The 





Music enormously quickened the service 

in department stores until some dolt of a 

floor walker bought up a supply of “Triu- 

merei’s.” Mr. Tuller, shopping for his 

wife, grasps the fact that things are now 
back to normal. 





In order to expedite the filling and emptying of trains, with the minimum number 
of casualties, subway officials have commissioned John Philip Sousa to write a 
” for use in the subway. 


spirited piece, “The Straphanger’s Quickstep, 














Mr. Wickerboy, having caught his 
finger in the drawer of his desk, cries: 
“Put on something from ‘Gétterdam- 


The dry work of Prohibition en- 
forcement agents would certainly 
improve under the stimulus of 
merung,’ Miss Jones, and leave the music. We especially recommend 


room!” There’s nothing so satisfying 


: to them, “Drink to Me Only with 
as swearing to music. 


Thine Eyes.” 








Absent-minded Mr. Gribble hag had 

to give up his calisthenic course, 

“Keeping Fit to Music.” as he was 

always getting mixed up at dances 

when the orchestra played any of the 
familiar tunes. 








A Mountain Fastness 





Deleted by the Censor 


HE Eighteenth Amendment was only an opening \ edge, 

Following it, as you know, came a censorship engineered 
by a small, militant minority which interdicted the use of 
any word which might in any way suggest certain pro- 
hibited beverages or the traffic therein. 

I had sent the following few lines concerning a fishing 
trip to the Editor of Open Spaces, a magazine devoted 
to out-of-doors life. It is, as you can see, entirely unpre. 
tentious—a mere incident of the kind such periodicals like 
to print. 

I reproduce the proofs which the editor was good enough 
to send to me for correction before going to press. The 
changes are the work of the censor. 


FISH 
HOW I TOOK A RECORD (BASS) 
ville 
The train drew into South(port) and I descended, bear- 
fat man in uniforin 
ing my bags and rod case. A_ (stout) (porter ) re- 


lieved me of my impediments and conducted me to the little 
cooked 

inn where I made a hasty breakfast of (stewed) fruit, eggs 

Mike Siuith 

and coffee. There at the door was old (Tom) (Collins) 
Milkytea 

who always drove me down to the (Brandywine). What a 

rainy 

morning! The night had been (wet ) and the air was like 

grape juice. brimming 

(wine). The river was (full) and glistening in the morn- 

ing sun. If ever the average man is poetical it is at such 

use complete word 
an hour when “Phoebus (’gins) arise.” I hoped the fish 
would do as much. Being somewhat old-fashioned | still 
submerged dark red 

clung to (wet) flies and so, choosing a (claret) -colored 

Montreal I made my first cast from the edge of a sand- 

Spit. 

(bar). A sudden swirl in the dark waters and then, by 

Hygeia, 

(Bacchus), he struck and set the line humming. Hither 

and yon he rushed, tugging like a demon. A four-pounder 

at least! Then a sulk on the bottom followed by a dash 

impending 

toward the weeds. Trouble was (brewing). Slowly | 

drew 

(edged) him into deep water, my old 5-0z. Leonard holding 

winding 
him up to it beautifully. At last, (reeling) him slowly in 
tired delete 
I almost brought him to net, (groggy) but (still) figlting. 
good 
I had a (full) view of him as he came to the top of the 
amazed 

water and I was (paralyzed) at his size. Slowly I slipped 

the net under him and then the treacherous bank caved in 

beneath me and I found myself struggling in the stream 
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immersed 
completely (soused). Clinging to my rod I scrambled back 
temper 
to a footing. My (Scotch) was up—I’d get him yet. De- 
swallowed 


spite the fact I had (drunk) a goodly portion of the river, 


[| stuck by the fight and in another ten minutes I had him 
at last. 5 lbs. 2 oz. he assayed. Thinking I had earned it 
lunch box ate nibble 
| took out my (flask) and (drank) a (nip) to the best 

mucre rus 
(bass) it has ever been my lot to take. m. &. 


Art Triumphant 


A s!ANDARD program soon will be available for com- 
ttees arranging celebrations of the first showing 


of a motion picture after its star has been acquitted. <A 
plan for such occasions has been drawn up and submitted 
to former Postmaster-General Hays. 

It intended that the celebrations shall take the form 
of parades and the following order of march is recom- 
nel i 


1. bevy of maidens strewing rum blossoms in the path 
of the marchers. 


2. the Grand Marshal, in shirt sleeves, wearing riding 
breeches and spurred boots, and driving an imported auto- 
mobile with lavender upholstery. 

3. Symbolic Float. “Innocence.” Group of vestal vir- 
gins mixing cocktails. 

4. itleggers’ Marching and Good Government Club, 
Synthetic Gin Lodge No. 1. 

3. float. Guild of Needleworkers. (Hypodermic.) 

6 yple who knew the movie star when. 


A 








7. People who never knew the movie star and never 
wanted to.* 

8. Symbolic Float. “Motion Picture Ideals.” 
preferably one with cloth binding.** 

9. Former wives (or husbands) of movie star.*** 

10. Motion picture scenario writers who have improved 
Shakespeare. 

11. Motion »icture directors who have done likewise. 

12. Motion picture title writers who have jazzed the 
classics. 

13. Symbolic Float. “Acquitted.” Lawyer rehearsing 
witnesses, while his assistant tells Justice Sandman Stories. 

14. Jurors who disagreed at first six trials. 

15. Jurors who agreed at the last one. 

16. The Hero. In Person. 


A_ book, 


*« ***May be omitted if it makes the parade too lengthy. 
**If no one has a book, one may be bought at any handy 
second-hand book shop. I. a ae 


Liars 
I Can Forgive 
The Tailor who tells me that my figure is much trimmer 
this season. 
The Barber who insists that his treatment is doing won 
ders for my hair. 
The Manicurist who raves about my intellectual hands. 
The Flapper who assures me that I am getting younger 
every day. 
But 
I Can Never Forgive 
The Golf Professional who tells me that in another month 
I will play around in 80 








“Say, Sonny, do you mind if I take a snap of the old tub?” 


“Sure not. Aunt Julie! 


A fella here wants to take yer pitcher.” 
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“While there is Life there’s Hope” 
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Paris, France. 
HAT Europe 
has to think 

about and what any- 
one in Paris must 
think about just now 
is the Genoa Con- 
ference, confused 
= and muddled at this 
writing by the treaty of the Soviet 
Russians and the Germans. Of 
course it is appalling to France to 
have the Russians and the Germans 
get together. It suggests a terrific 
combination of numbers, organiza- 
tion and efficiency, including military 
efficiency, and of course that is a 
serious spectre. These prospects of 
efficiency do not immediately im- 
pend. Germany has no money to 
spare to Russia and Russia has no 
money even for the feeding of her 
own people, and the borrowing pro- 
posals of her Soviet Government are 
coldly received. Still the combina- 
tion is spectral, especially to France, 
who would undoubtedly prefer not to 
have any combinations in Europe. 
except those that she  contrives. 
That may seem perverse in France, 
but France is not so much perverse 
as anxious. She does not feel safe. 
Of course not. No means as yet 
have been devised and carried out 
to insure her safety except in so far 
as it can be guaranteed by her own 
vigilance. So far as France is to 
be safe she must look after it her- 
self, and in Paris, naturally, one gets 
the impression that that is the most 


serious fact in Europe. 
CIF - 
OES France want any other 
nation in Europe to prosper? 
It seems as though she was hardly 
ready for that. She certainly does 
not want Germany and Russia to 
prosper in combination until her own 
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safety is secured. She doubtless 
prefers that France should lead the 
prosperity of continental Europe and 
would be willing to have the other 
countries lag a little till her own 
prosperity gets started. That is very 
natural. All the activities and con- 
versations and anxieties at Genoa so 
far have seemed very natural. Great 
Britain wants something done there. 
So do most of the other countries. 
Great Britain wants everybody to 
prosper as soon as possible so that 
she can sell them goods. She must 
live by trade. France wants trade, 
of course, but it is not the vital thing 
to her that it is to England. England 
could bear it apparenfly to have 
Germany and Russia profit by closer 
relations. She does not now fear 
either of them, and though she suf- 
fered enormously in the war she 
seems willing to take more chances 
about the next war than France 
does. She cannot put off trading in 
order to reduce the chance of war. 
She is for having human life go on, 
and if it is to go on for her there 
must be trade. The difference is, 
no doubt, that she lives behind a 
wall of water; that she has no devas- 
tated districts, and has never felt 
herself to be in danger of conquest 
and subjugation, and that of course 
is a great difference. But she has a 
vast deal of unemployment that 
prods her on to some sort of action. 





HE value of Genoa so far seems 

to be in holding a mirror up to 
Europe. One can see the distresses 
of that continent as they come to 
sight in the Conference. Something 
will have to be accomplished there, 
because it is so necessary. Back of 
all the behavior and misbehavior at 


Genoa there are lots of home politics 
Those Britons who want to se 
Lloyd George .downed in the mn 

election will not be inconsolable 

the Conference is a failure, and that 
gives Lloyd George the more reason 
to exert himself that it shall not fail. 
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REAT BRITAIN proposes to 


hasten the revival of trac 
That looks good to us, of course, for 
her success would help us in our 
business. But let us be slow to think 
of France as merely perverse an 
self-seeking. The safety of France 
is the concern of all mankind. It is 
one of the great conditions of worl! 
peace. The plans made at Versailles 
to secure it fell through and France 
has had to attain to it herself. She 
may make the world jealous of her ef 
forts to contrive it, but still they are 
entitled to respect—entitled, mor: 
over, to be regarded as necessar\ 
measures to secure peace. Franc: 
wants security and she wants the 
reparations accorded her by thie 
treaty of Versailles. In such meas- 
ure as it is possible to provide them 
she should have both. She can 
hardly break with her allies to get 
them, for alone in the world she can 
not be safe. The great war demon- 
strated that, and though Germany is 
not now what she was in 1914, what 
she may become in another genera 
tion is a very speculative matte: 
France insists upon her reparations, 
but she knows she cannot get them 
unless German trade recovers, but 
the recovery of German trade would 
presently mean a resuscitation of 
German strength and then what? 

E. S. M. 
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THE INVENTOR _ 
REAPS HIS REWARD _- 


THE SPECTER 
AT THE DOOR 





JACK DEMPSEY visiTs THE BABE RUTH RETURNS 
BATTLEFIELDS OF FRANCE. / -~ TO BASE BALL. 
(ror THE est Time) ’ ~ 


A SPIRIT APPEARS TO A CONSERVATIVE PARTY W.T. ENRIGHT 











Aunt Betty Recalls afince . 
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Not a Very Amusing Article 


HE word for this week’s offerings may be set down as 

“tepid.” They were not bad enough to be amusing, and 
not amusing enough to be good. (With a little rearranging 
and polishing, there might be a rather neat paradox in 
that. As it stands it is only fair. One of the big troubles 
with this department is that we never leave enough time on 
closing-day for little emergencies like that.) 

Certainly “The Advertising of Kate” gives no opportunity 
for entertainingly destructive remarks. It is just a play. 
Mary Boland is in it. Also Mrs. Whiffen. It is about a 
woman in business and in love. Occasional flashes of per- 
ception on the part of the author rouse one into an attitude 
of semi-alertness which soon subsides, leaving the house 
quiet except for the gentle swish of the rain against the roof. 


fl- ia ~B 
C t ALI 


“ O EASY, MABEL” is billed as “the musical comedy 

different.” This gives my druggist the right to ad- 
vertise his Eskimo pies as “the Eskimo pie different,” or 
Mr. Ford his automobile as “the Ford car different.” Noth- 
ing could be much more standardized than “Go Easy, 
Mabel.” Of course, Ethel Levey is different. But you’ve got 
to be something more than just different to speak the lines 
that she has to speak and make them sound like anything 
more than ordinary 1918 bad taste. When she dances, the 
red line on the chart goes up quite a bit, but. she can’t always 
be dancing. 

Estelle Winwood, by some perversion, finds herself in the 
midst of this bath-room door slamming, where her talent 
and grace as an actress only accentuate the regret that 
“Madame Pierre” ran no longer than it did. 

















And, in connection with the slamming of the bath-room 
door, which is the leit-motif of the opera, it should be noted 
that in particularly high society (the audience is constantly 
reminded that the scene is laid among the residents of the 
topmost plateau) there is always a bath-room leading off the 
living-room. You can tell just how high the society is by the 
fact that one of the many fugitives who hide in this bath- 
room knocks the bowl and pitcher from the stand with a 
loud crash. In ‘these country estates, you never can tell 
when the plumbing will get out of order, and a bowl and 
pitcher are always nice to have anyway. In next month’s 
Town and Country we may look for a page showing exclu- 
sive designs in bowls and pitchers used on the South Shore. 


HE annual show of the Actors’ Equity Association 

again demonstrated the strength and spirit which ani- 
mates that body and confirmed the feeling that in continuing 
to oppose it with unfriendly tactics the theatrical managers 
are placing themselves in the position of so many King 
Canutes. 

One may agree that managers are a necessary evil in put- 
ting on a production, and may wish that actors, whenever 
given a free rein, wouldn’t indulge their complexes to the 
extent of rushing immoderately into Shakespeare. But in the 
face of such inspiring and overwhelming esprit as is mani- 
fested each year in the Equity show, when, with no thought 
of themselves, all the stars in New York who are not bound 
by family ties or considerations of personal policy to the in- 
dividual producers, appear in a solid phalanx with their 
less prominent colleagues in behalf of a common cause, 
one can hardly do other than toss at least one hat in the 
air from sheer contagion. 


= Sh§-—= 


HE regular dramatic reviewer of “The Liberator” be- 

ing unable to attend, Claude McKay went to cover the 
Theatre Guild’s production of “He Who Gets Slapped.” 
Claude McKay is an editor of “The Liberator” and a poet 
of distinction. He was accompanied by William Gropper, 
the artist. 

Gropper got the passes at the box-office and the two 
started for their seats. The usher looked at them, muttered 
something about seeing the manager, and taking their stubs 
with him left them standing in the aisle. In a moment he 
returned with the manager, who explained that the date was 
wrong or that it was raining outside or something equally 
relevant, and gave them, in place of their orchestra seats, 
two in the balcony. 

The reason that they could not sit in the orchestra was 
that Claude McKay is a Negro. 


SE EE & 


This is, of course, New York’s customary treatment of 
Negroes. It is nothing new. In the South they are at least 
frank about their discrimination. There is no pretense. In 
New York, which makes claims to being a modern com- 
munity, such hypocrisy just makes things worse. And for 
the Theatre Guild, which above all producing bodies in this 
city snaps a delicate finger at commercialism in the name of 
the universality of art, even to condone the shunting of a 
writer of beautiful verse into the balcony of the theatre 
because he happens to be colored, would be comic were it not 
so terribly tragic. 


Robert C. Benchley. 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily news- 
papers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


The Bat. Morosco.—The dean of thrillers. 

Bulldog Drummond. Knickerbocker.—Every- 
thing that a melodrama should have, multiplied 
by six. 

The Cat and the Canary. National.—Glorious- 
ly creepy, giving opportunity for holding hands 
with your ighbor just for human contacts sake. 

The Charlatan. Times Square.—Mufder mys 


tery start in a magician’s cabinet. 
Fanny Hawthorn. Vanderbilt—To be re- 
viewed | 


The Hairy Ape. Plymouth.—A powerful in- 
dictment society by Eugene O'Neill. 


He Who Gets Slapped. Fulton.-—-Andreyev’s 
beautiful tragedy of the circus, effectively done. 

The Hindu. Comedy.—Oriental melodrama, 
with Walker Whiteside very sinister. 


Lawful Larceny. Republic.—Showing that un- 
important material can be made into an interest- 


ing play, »elped out by a good cast. 
Montmartre. Nora Bayes.—-Something from 
' France. 

The Nest. Forty-Eighth St.—A_ poignant 
drama of that much-heralded emotion, Mother 
Love, s] idly acted. 

The Night Call. Frazee.—Mystery play, the 
mystery ng why it was ever produced. 

The Red Geranium. Princess ——To be re- 
viewed t week, 

The Shadow. Kiaw.—Rustic English drama, 
good if 1 are not in a hurry. 





Comedy and Things Like That 


The Advertising of Kate. 
this iss 


Bronx 


crudely 


Ritz.—Reviewed in 


Express. 
ndled. 
Captain Applejack. 


Astor.—An excellent idea 


Cort.—Delightful roman- 


tic burlesque, with Wallace Eddinger and Mary 
Nash. 

The Czarina. Empire-——Doris Keane as the 
charmingly promiscuous Empress of Russia. 

The Demi-Virgin. Eltinge.—Just what it 
sounds like. 

The Dover Road. Bijou.—Entertaining En- 
glish comedy, with Charles Cherry and an excel- 
lent cast 

The First Year. Little—A classic of Ameri- 
can home-life, by and with Frank Craven. 


The French Doll. 


on mart 


Lyceum.—Regulation play 
ng for money, acted in expert manner 


by Irene Bordoni and others. 

The Goldfish. Maxine _ Elliott’s—Marjorie 
Rambeau and Wilton Lackaye in a mélange of 
comedy stunts, some of which are amusing. 

Kiki. Selasco.—A startling character study of 


a cocettey by Lenore Ulric. 


Partners Again. Selwyn.—Potash and Perl- 


mutter lack, Gott sei dank. 

The Rubicon. Hudson.—Great nudging for 
those who like it. 

Six-Cylinder Love. Sam H. Harris.—Ernest 
Truex and June Walker in a hilarious ride 
through the suburbs. 


To the Ladies! Liberty—Helen Hayes and 


Otte Kruger in a play which has wonderful 
satire mixed with good amusing home-stuff. 

The Truth About Blayds. Booth.—A. A. 
Milne’s latest and most sensible comedy, very 
well done. 

Up the Ladder. Playhouse.—Ordinary clean 
okum. 


What the Public Wants. 


viewed next week. 


Garrick.—To be re- 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Blossom Time. Ambassador.—For those who 
still like to hear good music. 

The Blue Kitten. Earl Carroll.—Joseph Caw- 
thorn and Lillian Lorraine in regulation musical 
comedy stuff. 

The Blushing Bride. Forty-Fourth St.—Cecil 
Lean and Cleo Mayfield also in regulation musi- 
cal comedy stuff. 

Chauve Souris. Forty-Ninth St.—Russian 
artists in pleasing and naive vaudeville. 

For Goodness Sake! Lyric.—The Astaires 
dancing makes it good. 

Go Easy Mabel! Longacre.—Reviewed in this 
issue. 

Good Morning Dearie. 
around musical comedy. 


Globe.—Excellent all- 


The Hotel Mouse. 
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Shubert.—Frances White 


sings. 

Make It Snappy. Winter Garden.—Eddie 
Cantor very funny in his native tongue. Cleve- 
land Bronner ballet. 

Marjolaine. Broadhurst.—Pleasant musical 


version of “Pomander Walk.” 


The Music Box Revue. 
for all future revues. 


Music Box.—A model 


Tessa 
and 


The Perfect Fool. George M. Cohan's.—Ed 
Wynn in a fever of needless apprehension over 
his show 

The Rose of Stamboul Century. 

Kosta and James Barton in a spectacular 


tuneful comic opera. 
Tangerine. Casino.—Julia Sanderson at 


sweetest. 
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True love in Spain 








R. PROHACK, by Arnold Bennett 
(George H. Doran Company). It 
is the peculiar and inevitable talent of 
Mr. Bennett—if not so much as with 
Wells, at least equally with Gals- 
worthy—to convey in a book the whole at- 
mosphere of a definite period. He satu- 
rates himself with his material, submerges 
in it, floats at ease 








gether the actual facts of the extraor- 
dinary exploits of the mounted police, in 
each case, and has presented them with 
great skill and dramatic power. We 
know of no recent work of fiction dealing 
with crime that equals this book in sim- 
plicity of treatment and interest of sub- 
ject matter. 


HE PRAIRIE CHILD, by 

Stringer (Bobbs-Merrill Company) 
This book illustrates very well the tep- 
dency of so many American writers—jy 
strong contrast with their British cousins 
—to write from the standpoint of a singk 
character, so that the character alone js 
affected by the outcome. This is due proba- 
bly to the : settled 


Arthur 





in it and breasts it 
until the brine of it 
and all the flotsam 
and jetsam of it get 
into his blood; and 
then he gives it out 
to you with the air 
of the prestidigita- Ww NT 
tor who has perfect i ANN 
control of his boxes 

of tricks. Mr. Ben- 
nett not only knows 
how to write but | 
how to convey. “It’s 
a world!” exclaims 
Mr. Prohack to the 
skipper of his son’s 
yacht in the last 
pages, and Mr. Ben- 
nett adds, “ ... but 
the skipper did not 
quite comprehend 
the remark.” It isa 
world, and we who 
read comprehend it 
very well. One gets 
on good terms with 
Mr. Bennett’s people 

at once. It is much 
as if he said, “Now 
here they are; don’t 
take them seriously. 
I don’t, I assure 
you. I am laughing 
at them secretly all 
the time, as you can 
very well see. I’m 
actually grinning at 
them. It certainly is 
a world!” It seems 
to us that Mr. Ben- 
nett gets better as he 
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state of America 
as compared with 
‘ | more compact Eng- 
land. In W. L 
George’s “Ursula 
Trent” we have the 
story of a woman 
told from he 
standpoint, but 
ing with a 
mass of extr 
characters that 
it racial jn its effect 
Mr. Stringer’s story 
is racial enough, in 
that it deals * with 
prairie life, and is 
in a sense symbolic 
It is well done. The 
struggle of the 
woman against that 
common thing, man’s 
infidelity, is not over- 
| drawn but quite 
; simple and effective. 
And yet it scarcely 
| reaches out 


| the characters 

Y MEMORIES 
N OF EIGHTY 

YEARS, by Chau- 


own 
deal- 
whole 
neous 


make 














beyond 























Feather by Feather 


He’s worried to find 
He is losing his mind 


In his constant endeavors to hear. 





grows older; the 

theme of this book—which is quite old, 
dating back to Solomon or before—in 
addition to being a highly entertaining 
story,’is made the occasion for a very ef- 
fective satire, which marks an improve- 
ment on the Bennett of recent years. 


OUNTED JUSTICE, by Katherine 
Mayo (Houghton Mifflin Com- 
pany). Absorbing tales of the Pennsyl- 
vania Mounted Police by the author of 
“The Standard Bearers” and “Justice to 
All.” Miss Mayo, with the painstaking 


care of the true artist, has gathered to- 





‘kh ISLE OF SEVEN MOONS, by 
Robert Gordon Anderson (G. P. 
Putnam’s Sons). Anybody that takes this 
delightfully preposterous, impossibly ab- 
surd story seriously is in for a bad time. 
Overwritten melodrama of salt sea and 
pirate gold with attending stock char- 
acters, it rocks its roaring, raucous, 
ribald, ridiculous way to the utter satis- 
faction of any sophisticated reader who 
can grin sympathetically at the too-obvi- 
ous hokum. As startling a penny horrible 
as was ever bound between the chaste 
boards of a respectable publishing house. 





JAMmEe= MONTGOMERY FiacGe 


A feather-brained chap is young Lear 
Who wears a large cork in each ear. 


cey Depew (Charles 
Scribner’s Sons). 
We are getting s0 
fed up on books ol 





memoirs that unless 
a book of this sort 
has some literary 
value in itself we 
shy at it. This book 
____}~—s off course has no lit- 
erary value; from 


his well-furbisned memory—which we 
understand is remarkably good—Mr. De- 
pew might easily have dictated the whole 
affair to an expert stenographer in the 
course of a couple of afternoons. He has 
had the delicacy, for one thing, to refrain 
from telling too many stories, although 
occasionally he gives one that fits into 
his program. He knows of course that 
none of the stories he has ever told has 
been original with him. Perhaps that makes 
small difference. Admitting its limitations, 
this book is interesting of its kind. 
(Continued on page 28) 
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“Do you mean to say you have had a bath already?” 
“No, mamma, the tub was all full, a fly fell in, then I was just simply disgusted.” 


The Erie Platform 
Make New Jersey Attractive 


OR the betterment and encourage- 

ment of the glorious state of New 
Jersey, competent authority suggests 
and advises that prospective Senatorial 
representatives adapt and incorporate 
the following measures into a platform. 
This, for the sake of convenience, may 
be referred to as the Erie Platform: 

1. Removing tracks, ties, coaches and 
locomotives of Erie R. R. and running 
double-decked omnibuses upon the old 
road-bed, thereby bettering the former 
train schedule and service. 

2. Electrifying the Lackawanna R. R. 
as far as Montclair on the M. and E. 
Branch and as far as Morristown (the 
home of the big hot-baked millionaire ) 
on the other. This will also electrify 
the natives. 

3. The complete removal of the town 
of Harrison and the substitution there- 
for of formal sunken gardens. 

4. The removal of the Lackawanna 
R. R. tracks from, in and about the 





South Orange Field Club golf course, 
or the removal of the South Orange 
Field Club golf course from, in and 
about the Lackawanna R. R. tracks. 

5. Painting the various Oranges dis- 
tinctive shades—viz.: dark orange, 
burnt orange, light orange, blood 
orange, wild orange, tangerine. 

6. Deodorizing Newark, particularly 
Branch Brook Park. 

7. Muzzling and leashing all domes- 
tic mosquitoes and licensing same; de- 
stroying all those found to be without 
responsible owners. 

8. Encouraging and fostering com- 
munity singing among commuters, 
morning and evening; awarding of an- 
nual prizes. 

g. Exorcising the curse from Leonia, 
Hackensack, Passaic, Patterson, Plain- 
field, Watsessing and points south, east, 
west and north. 

10. Discontinuing the entire state. 

H. W. H. 


ist GoLFer: -What do you generally 


go around in, old man? 
2np GoLFer: About a pint and a half! 


The Passionate Golfer to the 
Blue Noses 


HE Hell you say awaits us folk 

Who golf on Sunday, is a hot 
And hopeless Hell; and we who trot 

About the links with quip and joke 


For hook or slice or foozled stroke 
Would dread its terrors to provoke 
If we weren't sure that there is not 
The Hell you say. 


Because it gives us joy to soak 
A little gutty on the dot— 
Breathe air, tread sweet green fair- 
ways—what ! 


Are we then damned to sweat and 
stoke? 
The hell you say! 
B, 1, 


Tue “boss” is that man who comes 
too early when we are late and too late 
when we are early. 











“The Trap” 
ALPH BARTON, in an article in 


Photoplay, once said that Lon 
Chaney was the easiest man to carica- 
ture in the world. All that the artist 
has to do is draw a face, and Mr. 
Chaney will obligingly make himself up 
so that he looks exactly like the picture. 

In “The Trap,” Lon Chaney uses his 
make-up outfit with deadly effect, 
changing his expression from grave to 
gay, from villainy to virtue, with the 
utmost ease. So frequently does he alter 
his face, and so convincingly, that it is 
occasionally difficult for the spectator 
to keep track of him. At times I mis- 
took him for Douglas Fairbanks, and 
at other times for Bull Montana. 

However, since variety is the spice of 
life (advt.), Mr. Chaney’s facial cal- 
isthenics are always interesting; and 
consequently “The Trap” is a good pic- 
ture. 


“The Man From Home” 


HE Mediterranean backgrounds in 

“The Man From Home” are con- 
siderably more beautiful 
Chaney’s plastic countenance, but some- 
how or other they are not nearly so 
dramatic. And there is little to recom- 
mend in the film besides the scenery. 

Everyone knows the story of this 
most American of all the 100% Ameri- 
can plays, as it was originally written 
by Booth Tarkington and Harry Leon 
Wilson, and acted (in a sense) by Wil- 
liam Hodge. Even though it was not 
an exceptional example of dramatic 
art, it possessed an abundance of home- 
ly native humor. 

In its screen form, however, the hu- 
mor is practically gone. The delight- 
ful scenes between the Grand Duke and 
the gentleman from Kokomo, Indiana, 


than Lon. 





i 


have been cut down to nothing, and only 
the strains of “Sweet Genevieve” (ren- 
dered con amore on the organ) remain 
to remind one of the play. 

James Kirkwood, as Dan Pike him- 
self, is way off form, and except for 
occasional flashes by José Ruben and 
Annette Benson, the rest of the cast is 
utterly undistinguished. 

There will be loud groans from 
Messrs. Tarkington and Wilson when 
they read some of the sub-titles. These 
were evidently written for the benefit 
of English audiences, being expressed 
in the popular London conception of 
American jargon. When a young buck 
from Kokomo tells the world that he is 
a “right smart” chap, one experiences a 
horrible desire to push him off the lofty 
cliffs of Sorrento into the blue waters 
below. 


Short Subjects 


HE following films, of two reels or 
less, are heartily recommended to 
readers of this page: 

“The Bubble Dance,” a Prizma Color 
picture of great beauty, in which the 
rhythm of the dancer on the screen is 
synchronized with that of the orchestra 
or organ. If you haven't either in 
your theatre you can hum the tune to 
yourself. Almost any tune will do. 

Of the scenics, the Bruce Wilderness 
Tales, the Post Nature Pictures, the 
Pathécolor and Prizma color films con- 
tinue to be the best. 

In the animated cartoon field, as it is 
called, there are Julian Ollendorff’s 
Sketchographs, Tony Sarg’s Almanac, 
Max Fleischer’s Out of the Inkwell and, 
as always, the marvelous adventures of 
Mutt and Jeff. 

And while we are at it, don’t forget 
that every single one of Buster Kea- 





pi dud 





ton’s and Harold Lloyd’s comedies js 
worth the price of admission at any 
theatre. In fact, it is worth the in- 
sufferable boredom that you may have 
to experience in sitting through a dull 
feature picture. 


“Too Much Business” 


PEAKING of dull pictures, there is 
a good working model in “Too 

Much Business.” This photo-drama, 
nearly all the scenes of which are laid 
in the offices of an automobile acces- 
sory concern, is designed to please those 
persons who read, and swallow, the 
stories about men who Made Eighteen 
Million Dollars And Got a Desk With 
A Plate Glass Top To It Overnight. 

The hero of “Too Much Business” is 
an energetic young Sales Manager, and 
what that boy won’t do to put himself 
over isn’t worth the telling. He sells 
the president of a rival concern on a 
big proposition, swings a huge merger, 
and ultimately captivates the boss's 
stenographer—a young lady who has 
some pretty sound ideas on_ business 
psychology herself. 

There is some good comedy in the 
picture, but not nearly enough to lift it 
above the level of mediocrity. 


The Title Réle 


UST when it seemed that the movie 

renaissance was well under way, and 
that the old hokum bucket had been 
sunk to the bottom of the well, along 
comes a picture bearing the title, “A 
Virgin’s Sacrifice,”—and, lo and be 
hold! we find ourselves once more in 
the dark ages, groping around for the 
light. Robert E. Sherwood. 


(Recent Developments will be found 
on page 31) 
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S IZE, Strength, Resi- 
liency, Price—these four 
things decide your mileage 
cost. Because Fisk Cord 
Tires measure up to each 
of these requirements to a 
degree that surpasses com- 
petition, they give low cost 
mileage and un- 
broken _ service. 


a 


Time to Re-tire ? 
(Buy Fisk) 


TRADE MARK REG. U. S. PAT. OFF 


There is a face-value 
to Fisk Tires that 
is a sure index to 
their built-in value. 
Look them over! 


There’s a Fisk Tire of extra value 
in every size, for car, truck 
or speed wagon 
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Déclassée 
When a rich American girl marries g 
foreign notability she rules him, as the 
saying is, with a rod of iron; but when a 
rich American man marries a proud for. 
eign girl he is apt to get it in the neck 









The Truth About Main Street 


A jay town is one where the inhabitants 
take enough interest in you to care | 
whether you live or die, sympathize with 
you in your afflictions, rejoice with you in 
your good fortune, help, also hinder, you 
and know all about what everything you 
own cost, or worry themselves sick trying | 
to find out—Country Gentleman. 

| 
| 


More Unionism 


STEAM Rover Driver (to gentleman 
who has slipped on a banana skin): Git | 
up, guv’nor! Git up! If I pressed your 
trousers, I’d ’ave the Amalgamated So- | 
ciety of Trouser Pressers writin’ a narsty 
letter to my union. 

—Windsor Magazine (London). 


Nae Free Giftie 

THE Brive (inspecting the wedding vase 

presents): They’re awfu’ fine, Woullie. 

THE Bripecroom: Ay, but maist o’ them = | 

are from folks no’ yet marrit, Jean.—Punch. “But, Papa, 
tragically? 





“SoME men,” said Uncle Eben, “is so | 

businesslike you gotta do mental arithme- 
tic all de time you's talkin’ wif ’em.” | 
—Washington Star. 





} THE YOUNG HOPEFUL 


why take my debts so 
I assure 
work, strict economy and the utmost 
self-denial you will succeed in clearing 
them off.” 


—Simplicissimus (Munich). 


In the early eighties a millionaire named 
George H. Skinner married a beautify! 
French girl of the highest social position 


. & 

KK When Mrs. Skinner would go shopping in 
cr \ ™~ Paris and the shop-attendant would ask 
j ") | her for her name, she would answer 

wt? | haughtily : 


-“By birth I am the Princesse Clothilde 
de la Tour d'Ivoire. The footman wil] 
tell you my present name. I cannot stoop 
to utter it myself.”—London Opinion 


| What Do You Make of This, 

Watson? 

} Adv.—“A_ lady keeping a fi 

| boarding school, requiring a pian 
sirous of receiving a daughter of t! 
in exchange for the same.” 

—Boston Trai pt. 


In Good Time 
NEWLY-MARRIED WIFE: Why didu't you 
tell me about your past before? 
Ditro Hussanp: I was keeping it for 

the winter evenings. 
~Passing Show (London), from <¢ 


t-class 
, iS de 
above 


you, by hard 





Tue latest boy wonder is, “Hoy 
before 


long 


vacation?”—Yonkers Statesman 
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Crossing the Atlantic 


>. ¢ 
me | ah 2 Days 
he World’s Record Passage between Europe and this 
country was made by the MAURETANIA — the 
holder of the Blue Ribbon of the Atlantic —in 4 days, 10 


hours and 41 minutes. 


This truly grand ship is back in service, thoroughly over- 
hauled, and converted into an oil-burner. She and her 
gigantic sisters, the wonderful AQUITANIA and lux- 
urious BERENGARIA are making history in carrying 
on the fastest weekly Passenger Service-de-Luxe, the 
world has ever known. 
From NEW YORK every Tuesday to CHERBOURG and 
SOUTHAMPTON. 

ther services to Queenstown and LIVERPOOL, to 
( tee and GLASGOW, to Plymouth, Cher- 
bourg and HAMBURG—a little less speedy but no less com- 
fortable— by the beautiful, roomy, homey, oil-burning new 
ships such as the SCYTHIA, LACONIA, SAMARIA, CAM- 
ERONIA, in cooperation with the famed and popular 
CARONIA and her twin-sister—the CARMANIA. 


CUNARD 


AND ANCHOR LINES 
25 Broadway New York 
or Branches and Agencies 











“Just for the Fun 
of the Thing” 


Enter a Subscription 
to 


C Life 


and you won’t be disappointed. The Jest 
and the Fun of the Thing are surely there, 
in brightest and briefest form, both pic- 
tures and text. A laugh on every page. 
Try it for six months, or Obey That Im- 
pulse, and, for a trial trip, avail yourself 
of our 





Special Offer 


Enclosed find One Dollar (Canadian $1.20, Foreign $1.40) 
Send Lire for the next ten weeks to 








Open only to new subscribers; no subscriptions renewed at this rate. 
LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York 


One year $5 Canadian $5.80 


Foreign ak ~ 
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C. C. Burr presents a 
Edwin Carewe’s Production 


lamtheLaw! 


A photoplay by Raymond L. Schrock 
Alageed from “The Poetic Justice of 
Uko-San” by 


James Oliver Curwood 
Author of ‘The River’s End’’ 





~ 


The Greatest Man-Hunt Ever Filmed 


And a love-story long to be remembered 


VER the frozen wastes and snow-clad mountains 

of the North, across ice-bound rivers and along 
perilous ledges, through blinding blizzard and mid- 
right darkness—brother tracking brother! 









































The one a murderer; the other the greatest man- 
hunter of the Northwest Royal Mounted, compelled 
by his creed to bring to reckoning the very man he 
had promised to protect. 


And, in the back of each one’s mind, the image of 
the girl they both loved. 


This is but one of several elements that make ‘] 
Am the Law’’ the memorable picture that it is. 


Written by the Northland’s greatest story-teller; 
produced by the master of outdoor photodrama, “I 
Am the Law’’ will be talked of for years to come. 
As much time, patience and study have been lavished 
on it as on any dramatic success of the legitimate stage. 
It is Belasco-like in its perfection. Don’t miss it. 


















EDWIN CAREWE 
PICTURES CORP. 
BR. P. FINEMAN, Pres. 
B. F. ZEIDMAN, V. Pres. 
Distributed by 
AFFILIATED 
DISTRIBUTORS, INC. 
133 WEST 44TH ST.. N. Y. 


Alice Lake Kenneth Harlan Gaston Glass Rosemary Theby Noah Beery Wallace Beery 
THE GREATEST GALAXY OF STARS EVER ASSEMBLED FOR ONE PICTURE 
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W.L.DOUGLAS 


enone’ $790 dar oe tano 


SAVE MONEY BY WEARING 
W. L.DDOUGLAS SHOES 
SOLD DIRECT FROM FACTORY || WLDOUGLAS PRODUCT IS GUARANTEED 
BY MORE THAN FORTY YEARS 
EXPERIENCE IN MAKING FINE SHOES 


TO YOU AT ONE PROFIT 
a) 
STAMPING THE RETAIL PRICE Di =| They are made of the best and finest 
AT THE FACTORY wi leathers, by skilled shoemakers, all 
(By working to make the best shoes for 
4 [ the price that money can buy. The 
PS 
ir 

















quality is unsurpassed. Only by 
examining them can you appreciate 
their wonderful value. Shoes of equal 
quality cannot be bought elsewhere 
at anywhere near our prices. 


Bey 
5 


A 


Our $7.00 and $8.00 shoes are 
exceptionally good values. W. L. 
Douglas shoes are put into all of our 
108 stores at factory cost. We do 
not make one cent of profit until 
the shoes are sold to you. It is worth 
dollars for you to remember that 





Trade Mark in the 
world. It stands for 


THE STAMPED PRICE. when you buy shoes at our stores the highest standard 

IS YOUR PROTECTION ff] YOU PAY ONLY ONE PROFIT. | ° quality atthelow- 
AGAINST est possible cost. 

UNREASONABLE PROFITS The intrinsic value 

No matter where you live, shoe [| ofa Trade Mark lies 

dealers can supply you with W. L. | in giving tothe con- 


sumer the equiva- 


Douglas shoes. They cost no more 
lent of the price 


in San Francisco than they do in 














New York. Insist upon having W. L. paid for the goods. 

Douglas shoes with the name and Catalog Free. 

retail price stamped on the sole. 

Do not take a substitute and pay 

extra profits. Order direct from iy Shoe Co., 
147 Spark St., Brockton, Mass. 


the factory and save money. 





UR. FOOLISH 
CONTEMFO ARIES 


Familiar Sound 


The static was such that the radio trans- 
mitted nothing but a babble of voices and 
a jumble of sounds. 





“What’s that?” asked Henrietta, who 
sat near the horn. ; 
“ ’ . _” . . “ 
I don’t know,” replied Robert, “but I Chrensteen te Dement 


think some women’s club is just letting 
out.” Every great man hopes to be remem- 
bered for his genius or his attainments ; 
yet, alas, Solomon the Wise is remem- 
bered chiefly for his marriages; Henry 
VIII, the lawmaker, for his divorces; Sir 
Walter Raleigh, the explorer, for his lit- 
tle act of chivalry, and Abelard, the 
scholar, for his love affair. 
—Helen Rowland, in Brooklyn Eagle. 


—Youngstown Telegram. 









In the Limelight 


“It doesn’t look as if any of the lit’ry 
fellers was going to write up our Main 
Street and make this place famous,” re- 
marked the village barber. 

“We'll get on the map all right,” replied 
the gossiping cobbler. “One of the boys 
saw a ghost down at the old mill last 
night."—New York Sun. 


The Old Story 


Sue: I really can’t believe in you. You 
deceive all the girls. 

He: All! On my word of honor, you’re 
the first one I ever deceived. 
—Korsaren (Christiania). 





THE oldest doctor in the world has just 
celebrated his hundredth birthday. His 
case is regarded as a triumph for Nature 
over medical knowledge —Punch. 


OFFERED AND TAKEN 
—H. M. Bateman, in the Tatler 
(London). 





Any Old Dog 


The son made up his mind that he mus, 
have a dog. But the father said there 
was nothing doing. 

“Please, Daddy, buy me a doggy,” 
coaxed the youngster. ri 
“Can’t afford it,” grumbled Da ldy. 

The youngster looked pretty sober for 
a minute, and then his face light ed up. 





“lll tell you what, Daddy,” said the 
youngster. “You go down to th pound 
and get me a doggy. I’d just as lief have 

| a used one.”—Argus (Seattle) 

The Taunt 

| First GerMAN Boy (quarreling): Bum! 
| Seconp Ditro: You're another 

“Sneak!” 

“You’re another.” 

“Crook!” 
| “You're another.” 
| “You—member of the League of Ne 


tions!” 
“Say that again, and I'll puncl 
the jaw!”—Der Brummer (Berl; 


you in 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


The Commercial Instinct 

A recruiting sergeant, with ai 
business, approached a smart-lool 
who was on a milk round in the 1 
hood of Buckingham Palace. 

“Well, my lad, and how would 
to serve the King?” 

The lad also had an eye to busin 
promptly replied: 

“Fine, sir. How much does he 
day ?”—London Morning Post. 
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Journalism Made Easy 
“How do you spell Tchitcherin?” 
asked the toiler at the adjacent desk 
“Don’t know,” we replied. “Can't you 
use a synonym?” 
“Sure,” replied the toiler, and p1 
to use Lenine.—Kansas City Star. 


| Algy’s Algebra 
why do you 
sO many x’s?’ 


ceeded 


“I say, Algernon, corate 


your missive with 





| Axcy (finishing letter to his |atest) 
| Unknown quantity, old berry, unknow 
quantity—Boston Beanpot. 
Tus from Mandy, colored cook: 
“My husban’ is alluz ailin’ an’ com- 
plainin’. I reck’n he’s "bout de medicine 


takin’est niggah whut is.” 
































—Nashville Tenne 
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the “ Music Pals of the Nation” easily and quickly enat 
play the music of the day Delight your fends, increase 
ularity, income and pleasure by playing for social affairs 
entertainments, etc. Organize a Gibson Orchestra ; we hel; 


sean 














c yous 
ar pop 
yncerts, 
you re 





for a Gibson ; brings you wholesome year-round entertain™< 
profit. Gibsons are the recognized world standard. Guaranter for ile. } 


Le Play 
Gait, Pai, 
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LIFE 
Conditional Clauses 


Ir we listened to what our newspapers say, we would never believe anything. 





Travel in 


EUROPE 


What it costs—What to see 
—Suggested itineraries. All 
contained in free book, ““Amer- 
ican Traveler in Europe 1922” 
Oberammergau. 
Write, call, or phone 


AMERICAN EXPRESS 
Travel Department 


65 Broadway, 
New York 
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doctors = sa se “eat 









critics read 










lawyers do 





friends be 
















“ “ “ “ “ “ ° “ “ “ “ “ 


wives say 













Moral: Look before you listen. 












































To a Russian Dancer, Mad 
(Suggested by a report of his madness) 


H] say that he who made 
Petrouchka live ' 


is in a madhouse now in 


spain, 


Nor in Scheherazade will ever give 


His wild abandon to the dance again. | 
The favori negre is dead; and that lithe | 
in | 

Whi through the sun-drenched | 


epy afternoon, 
Watche! the nymphs glide upon the 
ber lawn, 
No more will fright them from their 
rt too soon. 














And \ n night's stage is lit by flaring Use any kind of water with 


irs, 


Witl esc ga and _ witless Williams’ Shaving Stick 


Phroug : ee chee Some men have to use cold water for shaving, especially in Summer. 
Mad Harlequin; Pierrot chatters and Others prefer it. In some sections the water is hard. These conditions 
eeps, and many others were allowed for in determining the Williams’ formula. 

Moon struck. Narcisse, his form a Use any kind of water with Williams’ Stick. Use it your own way. 
ind-torn flower, Rub it in or not—just as you like. You are rule-free if the stick is Williams’. 

She pn the lustre of his star-like See ho: 7 quickly the Williams’ lather begins the work of softening the 


beard and preparing the skin for the razor. See how supple, smooth and 


Staggers and droops, while he who gave : 
refreshed the skin feels afterward. 


em power 


Of life, forgets his beauty and his Williams’ Holder Top is the holder that 4o/ds— metal to metal. It 
race cannot wobble loose. When you’re ready for a new stick, Williams’ 
Which was their breath of being. Re-Loads are instantly inserted and always cost you less than the com- 


ow they seem plete package 


Send 10 Cents for a trial length stick in a large, re-loadable box. 
For convenience use coupon below. 


Only a host of memories wan, and 
cet 7 
Fantastic puppets of a poet’s dream 
Whose sleep has stirred the motion 


f their feet. 

With postures strange and movements 
ut of time, 

They greet the Dawn—in frantic pan- 
tomime. a ae 


The Wreck Oo EN ¥ THE J. B. WILLIAMS’ COMPANY 
Patient (after being examined pre er Oo iain vagy ene nme: el mn 
head to foot): Well, what did eel . ; 












large re-loadable box. 10 cents enclosed 


find, Doctor? | 
Docror (as cheerful as possible): tick NGI nanan nnn nnnnnnnennnnne oannenennneneneenneee eee 
Well, my man, I find that your right Frias 
' POE ccececccececcecccqnssscoseenssesscusscosscesesesceoceecs 


thumb is in excellent condition. 







28 


- LIFE 


Canadian PacificRockies 


» Ae 






























climbing. 











fringing 
Golf 


‘Ae 


YY HEALTH - GIVING, THRILLING VACATION 
DAYS—camp life in comfort in the most gor- 
geous scenic playground on the Continent. 

LAKE WAPTA, on the Great Divide, with its 
riding over mountain trails, hiking, 


LAKE O’HARA—beside 
surrounded by glaciers, one of the most beauti 
ful spots in the Canadian Rockies. 
YOHO VALLEY—a 
close by beautiful Takakkaw Falls, 
of sheer foam, 
EMERALD LAKE CHALET, on an exquisitely 
colored lake, 
LAKE WINDERMERE CAMP, among the firs 
a 
snow caps of the Rockies 
and 
diversion in the Club House. 
Moderate rates on American plan. 
For information, 
Pacific Office 
General Tourist Agent, Montreal, 


CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY 


a | 
a AGS 








Last Will and Testament 
of John Barleycorn 


(Before his untimely death in 1919, 
it was generally believed that John 
Barleycorn left no will. The recent 
discovery of this document in the cel- 
lar of the Capitol at Washington is 
therefore a cause for rejoicing. The 
document follows.) 

I, Joun BarLeycorn, being of sound 
alcoholic mind, body and estate, do de- 
cree that this be my last will and testa- 
ment. First, I direct that all my just 
and unjust debts be paid by every suc- 
ceeding generation, to the limit of their 
endurance. 

To the bums and toughs of all cities 





SureRelief 
FOR INDIGESTION 





INDIGESTION 





6 BELL-ANS 
Hot water 
Sure Relief 










25¢ ano 75¢ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE 





coming all the time more acute. 
| ing seems to work. 


| more 


and Alpine 


a lovely Alpine Lake, 


forest camp 
1200 feet 


delightful 


surrounded by giant peaks. 





warm water lake surrounded by 
and the Selkirks. 
kinds of outdoor life; 


all social 


apply to any Canadian 
United States or 


Canada. 


in the 





in the United States over fifty thousand 
inhabitants I bequeath a quart of wood 
alcohol a month to each said bum and 
tough, as long as they live. 

To the druggists and doctors I be- 
queath hypocrisy and greed. 

To all college students I bequeath 
secret crime and increasing thirst. 

I give and bequeath to every one 
thousand inhabitants of the United 
States four bootleggers, the number of 
these bootleggers to be increased an- 
nually according to requirements. 

I bequeath to the American people 


enerally DEFIANCE OF LAW and 
CONSTANT FLOW OF BAD 


SPIRITS. 
(Signed) JoHN BARLEYCORN. 


How to Eliminate Them? 

HE problem of eliminating the 
weaker sex—that men—is be- 
Noth- 
We have tried war 


1S, 


| and inventions and divorce and doctors, 


but still they keep coming. By good, 
steady hard work during the past ten 
years, we have been able, in New York 
State, to produce about ten thousand 
women than men. This of 
course is a start in the right direction. 
But it is a mere drop in the bucket. We 
must do better. 

Will women be equal to this new re- 
sponsibility? Let us hope so! 


The Latest Books 


(Continued from page 20) 


HAKESPEARE, by Raymond y 
Alden (Duffield & Company). Whit 
the author of this book, a distinguished 
American professor, would prob ably be 
the last to claim for it any high value j in 
the literature of Shakespeare, yet r many 
respects it is an extremely useful book 
It presents the main Shakespearian current 

with directness and is fairly complete, 
by Katharine Newlin Burt 


““ ’° 
Q. (Houghton Mifflin Cor npany) 
The adventures of a “typical” Westerner in 


an Eastern town; what may be termed a 
reverse American book, tinctured wit! 
love and a fair amount of villainy Very 
well written; not exactly “gripping” buy 
wholesome and fairly entertaining 
HOE-BAR STRATTON, by Joseph 
| B. Ames (The Century Company) 
A sentimental Western tale, dealing with 
a war hero and the life of a cattleman 


Nothing new or original but entertaining 
enough as a decent sort of time-killer, 


OCATIONS, by Gerald O'Donovan 
(Boni & Liveright). A _ decidedly 
strong novel, more than a study of char 
acter, in that it deals with certain moral 
upheavals and lays bare some fundamental 
human impulses. Remarkable in its sens 


of fidelity. 
RUIT-GROWING, by Benjamin Wal- 
lace Douglass (Bobbs-Merrill Com 
pany). An extremely interesting book 


about a fascinating outdoor sport 


HE 

by 
Press). 
man who knows 
subject than many 
this kind. 


IRON MAN IN INDUSTRY 
Arthur Pound (Atlantic Monthly 
A first-hand book, evidently bya 
something more about his 
authors of books of 


Wallace’s Linen 


Mesh Underwear 


obviates the cold, clam- 
my feeling of cotton 
and the confining, irri- 
tating effect of wool. 


For your health’s sake 
linen is the only logical 
underwear. 


Most good shops sell 
“The Underwear of 


a Gentleman” 


male 
Linen Underwear 


Greenwich New dork 


Also Makers of Flaxal Pure Linen Underweat 
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What They Really Said Was— 


UCLID: For the life of me I 

can’t figure out this  fellow’s 
charges. 

NapoLeon: I'd complain to the pal- 


ace janitor about the way he doesn't 
heat the place, but I’m-scared stiff he’d 
put up a fight. 

Nero: I only set fire to Rome be- 
cause the man who taught me how to 
play the violin lives there, and I hope 
he gets burnt up. ; 

CLeorATRA: Charmian, quick! Here’s 


a horrid June-bug crawling up my arm! 
Evcene Aram: And I'll gladly mur- 
der any other man who tries to recite | 

to me 
SAM Pepys: I think I'll make 


some money out of the Americans by 
writing a Diary. 

Socrites: I can’t understand that 
woman 


H. F. 


The Popular Delusion 
NTELLECTUALS are, by choice, 
the most selfish people on earth. 
They hate to share anything with the 

public. Popularity, they contend, is 
the greatest curse on earth, and any- 
one who dares to achieve it is instantly 


ostracized. Sinclair Lewis’s “Main 

Street” and A. S. M. Hutchinson's “If | 
Winter Comes” were hailed as works | 
of art when they first appeared, and | 


when their authors enjoyed compara- 
tive obscurity; but the moment these 
novels began to sell, and to run into ex- 
tra editions, the boys with the Eiffel 
brows instantly dropped Lewis and 
Hutchinson from the lists of the elect, 
and branded them as “hacks.” 

Eugene O'Neill was America’s lead- 
ing dramatist while his plays were be- 


ing presented at little out-of-the-way | 








MORE THAN $100 


aDay!/ 


LARE BRIGGS, the man who draws “WHEN 

A FELLOW NEEDS A FRIEND,” receives 

more than $100 a day. There are Many other 
cartoonists making incomes that would look good 
‘0 a bank president. 


ait you lave ideas and like to draw, you may have 
* you the making of a great cartoonist. 

ron tderal raining gives you the opportunity to develop 
— ability under the guidance of 60 of America’s lead- 
ro artists and illustrators, What this school will do for 
Ss | in your spare time is told in the 32-page 
oo A Road to Bigger Things.”’ It contains studio 
Paues of Briggs, utcheon, Sid Smith, Fontaine 
ox and many other stars on the Federal Staff. Write 


(or Your FREE COPY today. Just tear out this advertise. 
i. W rite your name, address and age in the margin 
and mail it now. 


, FEDERAL SCHOOLS, Inc. 
18 Federal School Bullding Minneapolis, Minn. 











The Famous Cruisette 


A Noteworthy Achievement 
In Economical Luxury 


OMPARE the Cruisette with any other boat of 
anything like equal size on the market. You will 
admit it is the best built—best engined —and the 


cheapest boat you can buy. 


A Standardized craft—33 feet long, 40 horsepower— 
with the essentials of seaworthiness,reliability, comfort 
and roominess that the purchaser has a right to expect. 

Let us send you comments of satisfied owners. You 
will be interested to read of the efficiency and general 
adaptability of this wonderful little craft. 


ELCO STANDARDIZED MODELS 


33 ft. Cruisette, sleeps four . 
40 ft. Cruiser, private stateroom 


54 ft. Twin Screw Deck House Cruiser 


30 ft. Eleo Express . 


speed 12 miles, guaranteed 
speed 1155 miles, guaranteed 
speed 12 miles, guaranteed 
speed 20 miles, guaranteed 


Visit our plant, inspect these boats, and handie them yourself, 
or send for our literature and then make your own comparisons. 


a 








THE ELCO WORKS 
Main Office and Works: 

175 Ave. A, Bayonne, N. J. | 

Via C.R.R. of N.J. (Liberty Street Ferry) | 

New York Orrice: 11 Pine Street | 





theatres in the downtown district of 
New York. But when these same 
plays moved to Broadway, and began 
to yield their author fat royalty checks, 
O’Neill was classified as a gold digger 
who had commercialized his art. 

The same rule applies to Whistler's 
Portrait of his Mother, to Offenbach’s 
Barcarole, to O. Henry’s stories and to 
John MacRae’s rondeau, “In Flanders 
Fields.” The fact that these works 
are appreciated by a large number of 
people indicates that something is fun- 
damentally wrong with them. 

There is one thing, however, that the 
intelligentsia do not have to worry 
about: they will never-be subjected to 
the blighting ‘influence of popularity 
themselves. 

R. E. S. 


Quelle Langue 
“Funny language the English have,” 
said the French girl who had returned 
from a visit across the Channel. “They 
write ‘street’; they pronounce it ‘strite,’ 
and they mean ‘rue.’” 








Satisfied 


Att my life 

I’ve wanted to write 

A poem 

In which fauns 

Should rhyme with lawns. 
And now 

I have. 


An Easy Way to 


Remove Dandruff 


If you want plenty of thick, beautiful, 
glossy, silky hair, do by all means get rid 
of dandruff, for it will starve your hair 
and ruin it if you don’t. 

The best way to get rid of dandruff is to 
dissolve it. To do this, just apply a little 
Liquid Arvon at night before retiring; use 
enough to moisten the scalp, and rub it in 
gently with the finger tips. 

By morning, most, if not all, of your 
dandruff will be gone, and three or four 
more applications should completely re- 
move every sign and trace of it. 

You will find, too, that all itching of the 
scalp will stop, and your hair will look and 
feel a hundred times better. You can get 
Liquid Arvon at any drug store. A four- 
ounce bottle is usually all that is needed. 
The R. L. Watkins Co., Cleveland, Obie. 





udson River } 


_ . 
by Daylight 
<= Season May 13 to October 22 
_ AKE this wonder-trip a part 
- The 


of your vacation itinerary. 

rock-ribbed Palisades, the 
towering green mountains and 
other beauties of the majestic Hud- 
son, America’s most picturesque 
inland waterway, are yours to enjoy 


to the utmost from the cool, shady 
decks of the 


PALATIAL DAY LINE STEAMERS 
The most luxuriously appointed 
river craft in the world 


Delightful one-day outings from New York. 
The attractive route to or from the Catskill 
Mountains, Saratoga and the North, Niagara 
Falls andthe West. Railroad tickets accepted, 
New York to Albany and Albany to NewYork. 


Hudson River Day Line 


Desbrosses Street Pier New York 








*“Dawn’’ 


HERE is no unemployment ques- 

tion in Blahfield. As to gardeners, 
try and do it. The beds needed to be 
uncovered and the place generally put 
in order. Despite my wife’s absence 
I felt the work must be done at once. 
After considerable broken conversation, 
Tony, the padroni, agreed to send a 
man “verra mooch gardener” to do the 
job at $5.00 a day. A beetle-browed 
man about five feet high appeared one 
morning. He came, I gathered, from 
a long line of Sicilian gardeners, and 
if you know anything at all about gar- 
deners you know there is nothing finer 
in the whole range of husbandmen. 
The complete tradition of the vendetta 
is in them, which greatly helps in the 
work you wish them to do. 
an one a stiletto—I mean trowel—and 
his hot, southern blood rages. One 
bulb grows where three grew before. 


I couldn’t decide whether he was a| 


Neanderthal type or whether the cele- 
brated Piltdown pattern fitted him bet- 


ter, so I called him the Dawn Man of | 


Blahfield. Not that he came at dawn—he 
came at 9 A. M. carrying an umbrella. 


“Dawn,” I said to him on his second | 


morning, “do you understand trans- 
planting?” His mind was wandering 
amongst the ravioli fields of Sicily but 
he smiled and said, “Sure.” “All right, 


Give such | 


LIFE 


| Dawn,” I replied. “Take all these del- 
|phiniums up (pantomime of digging) | 
|and put them there.” The expression, 
|if I may call it that, on his face showed 
| how splendidly he had failed to get my 
‘meaning. “There,” I cried,—‘“there— 
par la.” I hada wild hope that he had 
at one time worked for a Frenchman 
in Sicily. There must be some French- 
men in Sicily. After all, French and 
Italian were both Latin tongues. Then 
I remembered that all the Italian words 
I could recall ended in a vowel. “Para 
la Para la,’ I chanted. Like a shot he 
got it. “Si, si,” he responded. It was 
too simple. The next day I found the 
delphiniums in the ash-pit. Obviously, 
para la is the Italian for ash-pit. That's | 
the way to learn a language—associate | 
with the people. 

Presently I found Dawn spading the 
German iris under because, as he so elo- 
quently pantomimed, the roots lay on 
the top of the ground. “Schweinhund!” 
I cried, defending the iris in their own 
tongue. A beatific grin broke over m4 
face and he answered, “Sure.” Any- 
body likes a word of appreciation oc- | 
casionally. | 





Having raked the leaves and fer- 
tilizer from the beds, he came to the 
door and demanded, “Willy bear.”. He 
was quite firm about it—nothing but 
“Willy bear” would do. I tried to turn | 
the conversation into other channels | 
but it was hopeless, so I said, “Now see 
here, old man, I know how you feel but 
| after all you’re a grown man. Get hold 
of yourself. You're no_ intellectual 
giant but I ask you—a ‘willy bear!’” 
Seizing a porch chair by the back he 
illustrated his great need. So I went 











THE 
AMERICAN EXPRESS CO. 


Announces: 


.The special charter of the Great 
Cunarder—R.M.S. 


MAURETANIA 





the fastest and most luxurious 
of ocean steamers for 


A WINTER CRUISE 


of unprecedented interest 
TO THE 
| MEDITERRANEAN 


Sailing from New York 
February 10th, 1923 


Detailed announcements and deck 

plans on request. Applications 

will be given preference in the 
order received 





Address 
AMERICAN EXPRESS CO. 
65 BROADWAY, N. Y. 

















It is the habit of vell kepr 
thousands. Follow the use of your 
tooth brush with a few drops of 
Absorbine, Jr. in an eighth glass 
of water. 

This, as mouth wash, spray and 
gargle, removes disagreeable tastes 
ani breaths; destroys crevice hid. 
den germs that cause decay, and 
alleviates conditions of sore throat. 
It leaves the mouth refreshingly 
clean. 














Absorbine, Jr. is also, for over. 
taxed muscles, the powerful yet 
safe liniment with the clean pleas 
ant odor. Again, it is an antiseptic, 
cleansing and healing to skin 
breaks. All in one container for 
your greater convenience 
mo: ; +25, Or post 
“es pn hn pe ~ 


W. F. YOUNG, Inc. 
162 Temple St.,; Springfield, Mass, 


THE ANTISEPTIC LINIMENT 


FRADE MARR PEC US PAT OFF 





across to Bill Simmons and borrowed a 
wheelbarrow. The Germans, as | recall, 
proved themselves to be pretty thor- 


ough-going devastators but I shudder 
to think what an army of ‘“verra 
mooch” Sicilian gardeners could ac- 
| complish. If there is ever another war 


| I am going to suggest they be mobil- 


ized and put at the head of the invading 
allied forces. From bed to border he 
moved and back again to bed, leaving in 
his wake nothing but desolation. My 
wife telegraphed she would return the 
following week. Something had to be 
done. I rushed down to the real estate 
agent. “My dear,” I cried as my wife 
stepped off the train. “I’ve got great 
news for you. We've sold the place. 
R.K 


The Philosophie Match 


T was a Philosophic Match 


| A Who, when I brought him to the 





scratch, 

Before his cheery spirit fled, 
Observed, “Just take this hint from me: 
Your work, like mine, will better be 

If you will always use your head. 


“And you will win your every fight, 
And end up in a blaze of light, 

If, as along your way you run, 
Deep in your soul you feel it true, 
As I have always done, and do, 

That you’re a Match for anyone!” 

J. K. B. 
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THE SILENT DRAMA 


Recent Developments 





(The Regular Silent Drama department 
will be found on page 22) 

The Prisoner of Zenda. Metro.—Rex 
Ingram’s production of Anthony Hope’s 
great nantic novel, superbly acted 
and thoroughly pleasing to the eye. 


Reported Missing. Selznick—Owen 
Moore in a rapid-fire comedy which is 
marred by some rather absurd propaganda. 

The Glorious Adventure. Blackton.— | 
, spectacular English film, done in 
violent colors, with the beautiful Lady 
Diana Manners in the leading role. 

The Poverty of Riches. Goldwyn.— 
Proving, to those who take the trouble 
to see it, that money is not everything. 


It’s a novel idea, all right. 

Grandma’s Boy. Pathe.——The best 
Harold Lloyd comedy yet. 

Fascination. Metro—A wild Ameri- 
can flapper goes to Spain looking for 
excitenient, and gets a knife between 
her ribs. Mae Murray is the flapper. 

Human Hearts. Universal—An ex- 
cellent cast in a stereotyped story. 

The Loves of Pharaoh. Paramount.— 


A remarkable drama of ancient Egypt. 
which leads one to the conclusion that 
love must be now in its second childhood. 

Pay Day. First National—Anything 


that Charlie Chaplin does is good, but 
this picture isn’t quite anything. 
Smilin’ Through. First National.— 


Norma Talmadge as an ectoplasm, who 
hangs around for forty years after her 
death trying to tell people that there 
is nothing so great as love. 

Cold Feet. Educational—An excep- 
tionally funny Christie comedy that pokes 
fun at James Oliver Curwood and the 
more or less frozen north. 

For Review Next Week—“Sherlock 
Holmes,” “Beyond the Rocks,” “The Beauty 
Shop,” “Lady Godiva” and “His Wife's 
Husband.” x. &. S. 
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| TRADE MARK REG. U. S. PAT. OFF. 


THE ORIGINAL wipe 


GARTER 
do 


your 
feet 
throb 


Your feet will throb and tire easily, and 
you will have enlarged veins, if you 
wear any garter (whether narrow or 
wide) that needs tightness or adjust- 
ments to keep it up! 

The | 





Z. Garter, the first and original wide 





| garter, needs no adjustments, ause 
| basic patents. It fits—gives real comfort to 
legs and feet. Look for name E. Z. on the 
Garter 
35e to $1 everywhere, in single-grip and the 
E. Z. 2-grip—and the new E. Z. Spore Garter. 
Made solely Thos. P. Taylor Co., 


Bridgeport, 


| 





regular 


is 
equipment on the ma- 


Hoo-Dye 


jority of the 
foreign cars, and in 
this country it is 
standard equipment on 
Cunninghams, while 
many thousands have 
been applied to Pack- 
ards, ierce - Arrows, 
Cadillacs, Studebakers, 
Mercers, Hudsons, 
Buicks and other of 
America’s best cars. 


Call Tel-U-Where 
for Our Nearest 
Distributor 


finest 


O., one of 










You ride on 
a liquid cushion 


Hoo-Dye is an hydraulic device 
that ends the shocks that bring 


nerve exhaustion and frequent ill-health to the mo- 
torist—by laying a gentle and restraining hand upon 
springs enthusiasm, 
but a liquid cushion—that compels your car to move 
with velvet ease over any kind of road. 
day cf tiresome motor travel—of road “shell shock,” 
and makes it instead a restful recreation. 


Not merely a shock absorber— 


It ends the 


We have published a booklet by R. Kendrick Smith, M. D.., 
D America’s 

paths, “How Motoring Shocks Affect the Nervous System” 
For his own health’s sake, every motorist should have a copy. 
Send for it today, and then ever after Ride Easy With Hoo-Dye’s. 


foremost physicians and osteo- 


THe Hovupartte Company, 1418 West Avenue, Buffalo, N. Y. 


Manufactured by the Houde Engineering Corp. 
Canadian Distributors: Canadian Fairbanks Morse Co., Ltd., Montreal 
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Morale Building 


HE old established firm of Warp 

& Woof gave a dance. Ostensibly 
they gave it because they wanted to “do 
something” for the W. & W. employees. 
At heart, Messrs. Warp & Woof were 
hopeful of promoting the morale of 
the working force and thereby increas- 
ing its efficiency. 

The dance was given in the shipping 
department of the Warp & Woof fac- 
tory. After it was over the following 
illuminating comments were heard: 

The General Sales-Manager — “I'll 
say it was some party. The last partner 
I had was a regular pippin. And dance! 
Oh, baby! Let’s see, what department 
was she in now? That girl deserves to 
get ahead.” 

The Junior Vice-President—“There’s 


| something in these new steps, after all. 





Really, for an old-timer I quite outdid 
myself. Wonder who that girl was 
with the dark hair and that funny little 
way of holding on. We need a new 
stenographer in our department.” 
The Chief Clerk—“On the whole, a 
fair enough shindig. Only I didn’t like 


HOO-DYE SHOCK 
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ABSORBERS 


HYDRAULI 


| the way the Big Boss kept paying at- 


tention to a certain party all evening. 
He’d better lay off if he knows what's 
good for him, the big goof.” 

A Stenographer—“And after the fifth 
encore he takes me out to his machine 


and gives me the grandest shot of 
liquor. Dance? Who, him? I should 
say NOT. But—well, you know.” 


An Office Boy—‘“There’s no fun in 
these parties for kids like me, but | 
guess they do a lot of good to the 
morale.” F. W, 
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RESINOL 


Soothing and Healing 
Removes dandruff 
and lessens loss of hair 

Aided by 
Resinol Soap it tends 
to keep the hair live 
and lustrous 













WARNING! 





Say “Bayer” when you buy Aspirin. 


Unless you see the name “Bayer” on tablets, you are 
not getting genuine Aspirin prescribed by physicians 
over 22 years and proved safe by millions for 


Headache 
Toothache 
Earache 


Colds 


Neuralgia 
Lumbago 


Rheumatism 
Neuritis 
Pain, Pain 


Accept only “Bayer” package which contains proper directions. 
Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets—Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists. 


Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manufacture of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid 
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‘| the knowledge. 


“What's that you say—the doctor pre- 
scribed whisky for your trouble? Did 
it help?” 

“Wonderfully, notwithstanding that the 
pain is worse than ever.” 

—Karikaturen (Christiania). 





YOUR OWN CAR 
and Private Chauffeur 
are not as Satisfactory or Exped- 


ient when touring in Europe as | 


Daimler-Hire Ltd., 
limousine laundalet cars driven 
by Daimler trained chauffeurs 
to act as guides and interpreters. 


Daimler-Hire Ltd., 
244 Madison Ave., NewYork City 
Phone Vanderbilt 8940 


HOTEL ASPINWALL 


LENOX, MASS. 


High and Cool in the Berkshires 
A HOTEL OF DISTINCTION 
Opens June 17—Golf, Tennis, Saddle Riding, 
Garage. Desirable Cottages: with Hotel Service. 
L. A. TWOROGER, Manager 
Winter Resort, Princess Hotel, ermuda 


Rout Snore 


For intforma- 
tion apply to 
any tourist 
agency or di- 
rect to 














His Chance Came 


As the years roll by, each remembers 
some certain piece of information culled 
from the autocratic reader of school days. 

One man remembered the family name 
of the king of England. For ten years 
he waited for some one to ask him for this 
information. Time and again he had the 
opportunity of volunteering the informa- 
tion, but he withheld it. He wished some 
one to ask him, so that he could very 
casually reply. 

And then one day his big chance came. 

“Can any one tell me the family name 
of ‘the king of England?” some one 
asked. 

“T can,” proudly answered the man with 
“It is Guelph.” 

“How did you happen to know that?” 


he was asked. 


“Just ask me anything, old top, just 
ask me anything. I’m obligin’. I'll an- 
swer you any time.” And he got away 
with it. 

—Indianapolis News. 


The Two Versions 


Jones (in the golf club smoking-room, 
describing an unusual triumph): Yes, to 
start with everything was in Smith’s favor. 
Rub of the green against me, though I 
was playing a top-hole game. Four down 
and five to go! And then I finished ab-so- 
lutely like a tiger; won all the last five 
holes, and took the beggar’s money, begad! 

SMITH (simultaneously in the dressing- 
room): I had Jones boiled to a rag. Four 
up, I was, and five to go. But then—the 
bounder’s flukes! Never in all my life 
have I seen anything like it. Cannons off 
bunkers, topped approaches, blind putts— 
all trickling down. To make it worse, the 
bumptious idiot fairly talked me out of 
it at the end—London Morning Post. ° 


TeacHeR: Why did Joshua command 
the sun to stand still? ' 

Tommy: I guess it didn’t agree with 
his watch—Boston Transcript. 


Tue CAREY PRINTING CO. Inc. 
New Yo 
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| Well, so long, 9GM.” 








One of the New Languages 


Said Mr. Jones to Mr. Smith: 

“Wasn't the static fierce last night?” 

“Was it!” said Mr. Smith to Mr. Jones 
“T’ll say it was! Between the atmosphep. 
ics and the harmonics the resultant jam. 
ming was ghastly. My super-heteradyne 
receiver went plumb to the bad and J} 
fiddled away hours with the non-inductiyg 
resistance and a veritable inductance” 

Said Mr. Jones to Mr. Smith: 

“I think I'll have to get a new beve 
wire. I haven’t had a synchronous a 
for a week that was decent. Queer thing, 
though. I| was listening for sparks about 
11 o'clock and switched for continuogs 
wave reception, and who should | pick up 
but 7X11. Haven’t caught him in years” 

Said Mr. Smith to Mr. Jones: ~ 

“I've come to the notion that my am 
tenne aren’t reaching high enough, 
notion is that with a fundamental of 
excited with a straight gap, I ought to get 
about anything I want from 33 up. Say 
you ain’t got an oscillation transformer 
your extras, have you? No 


Said Mr. Jones to Mr. Smith: 
“So long, 4T.”—Toledo Blade. 


Bobby Was Safe 
In spite of repeatec warnings from hig 
father, little Bobby persisted in driving 
nails into blocks and boards. He had ap 
rived at the play-at-carpenter stage. 
One morning Dad heard the familiar 


| pounding, and looking out he saw Bobby 


banging away—his little sister Mary sitting 
beside him, apparently looking on. 
“Haven't I told you, Bobby, that you will 
smash your fingers if you drive nails?” the 
father asked. 
“Yes, I know, Dad, but Mary’s holding 
the nail.”"—Tit-Bits (London). 


The Reign of Terror 


“Who reads Dickens now?” an editorial 
writer inquires. Well, a lot of people 
read the news from Russia now, and fhe 
plot is from Dickens’ “Tale of Two Citieg™ 

—Kansas City Star, 
: 

MorHER: Bobby, how many times haw 
I told you not to beat that drum? : 

Bobby: Six, Mother. q 
—Weekly Telegraph (London). @ 
+3 








WHITE SULPHUR SPRINGS 
West Virginia 


Famous Waters and Baths 
Main Line C. & O. Just 
overnight from Eastern and 
Central Western Cities. 


White Sulphur Springs 
The Greenbrier The White 
42 Furnished Cottages 
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